Th&tnojl lamentaUcTnigeSc 

Exit all Marcus An^Tttus. 

fLMareus. My Lord to ftcp out of thefc dririe duttipS) 
How comes it that the fubtilcQu«n®o^^<’^^^^V 
Is of a fodainc thus aduaned in Rome? 

Titus* 1 know not Marcus: but 1 know it is, 

( Whether by deuife or no) the heaoens can tell y 
Is (be not then beholding to the man, 

Thatbrought her for this high good turnefo farre! 

Enter the Emperor ^ Tamor**nd her tvrofonnetyfeith the Mem 
at one doere* Enter ^t the other door e Bajsidnut and 
Lausnta with others, 

Saturn. So Bafsidnustyoahiuc plaid your prizci 
God giue you ioy fir of your gallant Bride. 

"Bafsi. And you of yours tny Lord.I fay no more, 
Norwi(bnole{Te,andfo Itaiccmy leaue. 

Satur. Traytpr,ifRomehauclaw,ot we haue power, 

Thou and thy faflion (hall repent this Rape. 

Ba/sia. RapccallyouitmyLord,toccafeinyownc, 
My true betrothed loue, and now my wife? 

But let the lawesof Rome determine all^ 

Mcanewhile lam poffeft ofthatismine. 

Satur* Tis good fir, you are very fliort with vs. 

But if we liue weele be as (harpe with yop. 

Ba/siau, My Lord, what I haue done asbeft I may, 
Anfwere I muft, and (hall do with my life, 

Oncly thus much 1 giue your Grace to know, 

By all the duties that I owe to Rome, 

This noble Gentleman, Lord heerc, 

Is in opinio* and in honour wrong’d, 
ThatioihcrefcueofZ.(S»«*M, 

With his owne baud did flay his youngeft fonnc, 
Inzcalctoyou,andhighlynjou’dtowfaih» 


ofThusAndronicu^ 

To be contrould in that he frankcly gauc, 

Receaue him then to fauour Saturnine, 

That hath exprefthimfelfe in all his deedes 
A Father and a firiend to thee and Rome. 

Titus. Prince "Safsianut leaue to plead my deeds, 

Tis thou, and thofc,tbat haue diflionoured roe, 

Rome and the righteous heauens be my iudge, 

Howl haue loud and honoured Saturnine. 

Tamara. My worthy Lord if euer Tamara, 

Were gracious in thofe princely eyes of thine, 

Then heare me fpeake indifferently for all : 

And at my lute ( fweete) pardon what is paft. 

Satur* What Madam, bedilhonoured opcssly. 

And bafely put it vp without revenge? 

Tamora* Not fo my Lord,theGod$ ofRome forfend 
1 (hould be Author to dilhonour you. 

But on mine honour dare I vndertake. 

For good Lord Titus innocence in all ; 

Whofefury not diflcmblcd fpeakes his griefes ; 

Then at my fute looke gracioufly on him, 

Loofc notlo noble a friend bn vaine fuppofe. 

Nor with fowre lookes afllifl his gentle heart. 

My Lord, beruld byme,be wonncatlafl, 
DilTemble all your griefes and difeontents, 

You are but newly planted in your Throne, 

Lead then the people, and Patricians too, 

V pon a iuft furuay take Titus part. 

And fo fupplant vs for ingratude , 

Which Rome reputes to be a hainous flnnc;. 

Yecld at in treats, and then 1 et me alone 
llefindeaday tomaflacre them all. 

And race their fa£lion and their familie. 

The craeli Father, and his tray trous fonnes, 

T 0 whome I fued for my decre fonnes life. 





